IMPRESARIO

At last I dragged her away from shoes, and we took a cab and
drove out of town to Stanley Park for a little fresh air.

On the last afternoon, Dandre went ahead to the pier with the
baggage, warning me to be sure to get Madame to the boat on time.
As usual, Madame put off leaving until the last minute. The
Empress of Canada was waiting for us, and I directed the cab to
the pier.

We climbed the gangplank with scarcely a minute to spare.
Dandre stood watching for us on the deck, peering through his
pince-nez, scowling with impatience.

"Why didn't you keep her another hour?" he scolded.

Anna dragged me to her stateroom, large and luxurious. "See
how nice it is, Hurokchik! Now will you change your mind and
come to Japan with us?"

But I had traveled as far and been gone from my office as long
as I dared. I kissed her good-bye and hurried down the gangplank,
and stood there waving until the big liner swung away from the
pier and Pavlova's small lacy handkerchief was a vanishing speck
in the distance.

New Ballets and an Injured Knee

Some demon statistician once estimated that in her lifetime
Anna Pavlova traveled 350,000 miles on tour, enough mileage to
take her fourteen times around the world at the Equator. There
may be artists who have traveled farther to carry their gift to the
peoples of the world, but certain it is that Madame danced for
audiences of more varied skin colors than any other ballerina.
She danced for the Chinese and the Japanese and the Zulus; she
danced for all the kings and queens; and especially she danced
for the common folk.

As she traveled, she studied. She engaged Japanese teachers in
Tokyo, learned the exquisite Hindu-Javanese language of the
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